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moved to unwonted heights of eloquence. " Aye, maybe
she'll go alright now/5 he said, ** Well, I'm just not too
sorry to be away from there. I'm thinking it's not a very
healthy place to stay in/'
The boy grinned. His face, smeared with grime, was
cheerful for the first time for days. " One thing this'll cure
me of and that's motor-boats," he said.
The Rapid bounded ahead, dancing over the swell.
Walker was silent, his hand on the tiller wheel and his head and
shoulders above the coaming of the engine-room hatchway.
An iceberg like a white castle drew towards us. It grew
larger until it filled the seaward view. A blue translucence
tinted the water swirling about its feet. Foam rushed up
its polished surfaces and fell hissing back upon itself, but in
the middle was a narrow waist which almost cut the white
mass of it into two parts. Here, from the farther side,
torrents of spray poured over to shoot with purposeless vio-
lence into the water upon the near side of it. From the sheer
walls the swell came back to us as a counter-swell, making
the Rapid smack the water more violently with her bows.
She stammered, hesitated and recovered strength.
In the engine cubby-hole George bent his oil-smeared face
with anxious intensity over the crouching beast, fighting to
maintain the life he had coaxed back into it, now gently
touching the blow lamps to keep them glowing in a hot fury
of blue and crimson and now slightly moving the throttle
valve. " She's going all right so far. It's a bit early to say
but she seems all right yet."
She stammered again. The huge white phalanx was less
than fifty yards away from us on our port beam. " Keep
her going, George," said Walker. " Whatever you do keep
her going just here! " The foam creamed hissing around it.
The narrow waist in the middle was carved into runnels,
down which water trickled long after each main cataract had
passed. A little grey tern with a black cap alighted with
moth-like delicacy upon the topmost pinnacle.